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Che Story of a Rose. 


“Oh, look, George, how beauti- 
ful!” cried a sweet. voice. “It’s one 
of our Japan Monthlies almost 
out.” And the leaves that were par- 
tially hiding the crimson blossom 
were pushed aside by a little white 
hand, and a pair of blue eyes and.a 
sweet girlish face bent over the 
newly found prize. 

“By Jove! it is a beauty,” ans- 
wered a deep, rich voice, and a 
handsome bronzed face came close 
to the pink and white one. “How 
fine it will look in your hair.’’ The 
tose was cut from the stem and 
after having been admired a few 
moments, was Ixnotted in the soft 
coils of the girl’s yellow hair. 


eos ok se ook ok 
SEY a SK ISK SRE ask 


“And IT shall kep this little rose 
always, always.” It was the same 
deep voice that had spoken in the 
morning, but there was a pathos in 
it now,and the lips that touched the 
blushing petals trembled. 

“Here, Margaret, I will put it in 
this little book and always keep it 
near my heart, I shall always keep 
it, Margaret, and if—if we never— 
meet again—.’’Here the voice stop- 


ped and a smothered sob shook the 
form of the young girl. 

The leaves of the trees beneath 
which they stood, rustled in gentle 
sympathy, and the moon shone 
softly down. Tears glistened in the 
eyes of the maiden like dew drops 
in a violet’s cup. 

“Tf we never meet again, sweet- 
heart, this litle rose shall be a link 
to unite us until eternity. Good-bye, 
darling. I know you will not forget 
me.” 

“Send—her—this—rose.— Yes, 
that—is it in that little book. Tell 
her I—always—kept—it there,— 
and close—to my—heart. Tell her 
those—stains are—drops of—my 
blood, shed—for my—country and 
—her.” 

The man on one of the cots in 
the long hospital ward paused for 
breath. 

“Tell her—to keep the rose, and 
—that I[—shall meet—her—in—-e— 
ter—ni—ty.” 

The head sank back on the jil- 
lows. The calm-faced nurse closed 
the sightless eyes and_ tenderly 
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sealed the faded flower in a white 
envelope. 

It is a summer evening. The 
soft zephyrs waft the fragrance of 
roses thru the open window of a 
little white cottage, to a sad-faced 
little woman sitting there alone. 
Her head is crowned with snowy 
hair and the blue eyes have a far- 
away look of longing. The moon- 
beams steal thru the curtains and 
flood the room with a shimmering 
glory. 

Fondly the woman caresses a 
faded flower with blood stained 
petals. Her eyes wander off to the 
distant sky, aglow with its myriads 
of gems. She seems to hear,— 
“Tell her—to—keep—the rose and 
I will—meet—her in eternity”— 


BG 


AN OLD MAN’S MEDITATION. 


I’m sitting alone by the window; 
The sun, sinking low in the west, 
Sends warmth to the fast fading em- 
bers 
That soon will be lifeless, at rest. 
My gaze wanders there to the moun- 
tain, 
With summit all covered with snow; 
It seems like a silent old comrade, 
For my brow has whitened you 
know. 


Oh, friend, had my life been as lofty; 
Had I faced the whole world as bold, 

I wonder could I stand so stately 
Now time is fast marking me old. 

My form he has bended and shrunken 
My hands have done few noble 
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deeds 
He has marked my whole race in 
life’s album ; 
Unworthy the Master who leads. 


My life has been one of long suffering; 
Dark cares have deep furrowed my 
brow. 
The bright side of life has been dis- 
tant, 
But gladly I’'d welcome it now. 


Fair flowers that blossomed in the 
sunnshine 
And sent their sweet fragrance 
abroad, 
Seemed never to brighten my path- 
way 
By bringing their message from 
God. 


And the songsters that flit in the tree- 
top 
Seemed never to warble for me; 
My life has always been restless; 
A barque that is tossed on the sea. 
Emotions have spurred me to actions, 
Most dark in their mantles so grim, 
Till my sowl seems ever shadowed 
With phantoms of black robed sin. 


I grope all alone in the darkness, 
The billows are rolling so high. 
My hand is too old and too feeble 
To guide, though the harbor is nigh. 
I’m stirred with the thot of repent- 
ance; 
I brood o’er my past with regret; 
I wait for a hand that will help me, 
Though never that hand have I met. 


Before me the picture is fading, 
The sun has sunk slowly to rest; 
The zephyrs of evening are whisper- 
ing; 
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The robin has flown to its nest. 

I turn to the fireside dreaming, 
Its brightness is dying away; 

I’m reading my doom in the embers 
That pale with the close of the day. 


Still dreary and lone I am sitting, 
Black wings of the night hover near, 
And stars seem to peep thru the win- 
dow 
To make me more cheerless and 
drear. 
The moan of the owl from the steeple 
Is filled with such lonely dismay 
That I long for a breath of the morn- 
ing; 
I wait for the break of the day. 


I wonder if life is worth living; 
If sorrow will e’er cease to be; 
Or, if e’er adrift on the billows, 
Will there ne’er be quiet for me. 
I wonder if God will not alter 
The trend of the careworn and sad, 
And give us a mirror of sunshine 
Reflecting but only the glad. 
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I go to the fireside musing 
And give the faint embers a stir; 
They flash up and brighten the cot- 
tage; 
My eyes with a vision now blur. 
I see the dark brows that are clouded 
Illumined with wondrous light, 
And now my dull thots—all my bur- 
dens 
Flee into the darkness of night. 


Oh, what is the use of repining? 
The past we can never recall. 
Toil coins but the gems from the pres- 
ent; 
We carry our crosses or fall. 
My brow is white crowned like the 
mountain, 
Yet onward my efforts may turn, 
And though the dim shadows are 
thickening 
My light shall continue to burn. 
I hope when the fire has flickered 
And weary, my body may rest, 
Then, seeds I have sown here in glad- 
ness 
May grow to bear fruits of the best. 
—L. Gardner. 


A Shaggy Safiour. 


“A hundred dollars! No, sir, nor 
‘five nor ten hundred.” 

The scene was on the deck of a 
passenger steamer nearing Liver- 
pool, The gentleman who spoke 
showed some heat as he brought one 
fist down into the other hand with 
vehemence. 

“T beg pardon, sir,” he continued 
in somewhat modulated tones; ‘of 
course I understand your position 
and feelings, while you do not un- 
derstand mine. He saved your 


child’s life, for which you are ex- 
tremely grateful and it is only na- 
tural that your wife and little 
daughter should want him; but, 
man, that dog saved not alone my 
life but my soul. Why, I would as 
lief part with my right hand as 
to think of letting that friend go. 

“Well, no, I don’t see any par- 
ticular reason why I should not tell 
the story, and then you can better 
understand my almost harsh re- 
fusal of your offer. 
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“I was but a lad of twelve when 
I first met Alexander. My friend 
Jack and I were out in the fields 
one day with my little crippled sis- 
ter, Amy, when the poor little brute 
came yelping down the path with a 
large can tied to his tail and a 
crowd of boys shouting and follow- 
ing him, Jack and I instinctively 
started to join thé fun, but Amy’s 
cry stopped us. She begged us to 
rescue the poor creature and bring 
him to her. That is how Alexander 
came into the family.” 


Here the gentleman patted the 
head of his dumb friend tenderly. 

“He was a little thing then, shag- 
gy and ugly; but under Amy’s gen- 
tle care he grew large and hand- 
some. He soon became my sister's 
constant companion and guard, and 
the next fall when we laid her 
away none of us seemed to miss 
her more than did Alexander. He 
used to sit by her little green 
mound, still the faithful guard of 
his helpless little mistress; and I 
have seen him, when the children 
have been strewing her grave with 
flowers, carry his offering and lay 
it gently near the little marble slab. 

“A short time after sister’s death 
I moved with my parents to Eng- 
land, and on Jack’s solicitation we 
left Alexander for the time being in 
his charge. 

“Well, sir, years passed on; fa- 
ther failed in business ; mother died, 
and 1 fell in with a bad sort of 
company for a fellow of my age. 
Things became worse and worse 
for me, when finally I decided to 
come back to try my fortunes anew. 
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“In the meantime I had forgotten 
all about Jack and the dog. Well, 
friend, I came; but instead of find- 
ing it easy to start out clean and 
new I found many of my own cali- 
ber there and it was too difficult to 
resist the old life. 


“One day, or rather evening, I 
had been drinking heavier than 
usual and had become implicated in 
a quarrel among some of the fel- 
lows. We were ordered out of the 
saloon, but had no sooner reached 
the sidewalk than I and another 
closed in a fierce combat. My op- 
ponent was getting the better of me; 
his hand was upon my throat and 
I felt myself gasping for breath. I* 
summoned all my strength and 
wrenched loose his clutch, giving 
vent as I did so, to a cry of pain. 
The next instant he again had the 
better of me but I heard a rush and 
an angry growl, and suddenly a 
large grey dog leaped upon my 
combatant and he fell to the ground. 
I also dropped unconscious. 


“When I came to myself I was 
in a clean white bed in a cozy cham- 
ber and a tall man with an anxious 
face was leaning over me. Every- 
thing seemed strange. I could re- 
member nothing. I closed my eyes 
and tried to think. I opened them 
again and looked around. A bright 
fire burned in an open grate and a 
large grey dog lay on a rug before 
its glow. That seemed to recall a 
strange something. As I pondered 
it came back to me—that disgrace- 
ful night. | looked up again at the 
face above me, into the kind eyes 
that were searching my face with 
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such a peculiar expression, and into 
which the tears were softly steal- 
ing. 

“Ned, don’t you know me?’ at 
length he asked. I looked for. an- 
other moment and then cried 
‘Jack! and caught his strong hand. 
He bent over me and sobbed like 
a child, 

“To think you were here and in 
that condition and I didn’t know,’ 
he said brokenly. 

“My face crimsoned as I recalled 
the plight he found me in, and I 
contrasted my life with his. He 
seemed to read my emotions. ‘Never 
mind, Ned; it will be alright yet. 
Thank God and faithful Alexander 
that you were found not too late!’ 

“Then he told me how he had 
been walking home from his office 
and was trying to hurry past our 
drunken brawl when at my cry 
Alexander dashed across the street 
and downed my opponent ; and then 
sat guard over me, heeding not his 
master’s calls until at last Jack 
crossed the street and, led by the 
‘dog’s strange behavior, had scruti- 
nized my face and recognized me. 

“Now, sir, do you wonder that I 
prize this friend so highly?” asked 
the story teller in conclusion, “Why, 


I owe everything I am today to him, 
and part we never shall!” 
Alexander wears today a_ gold 
collar presented to him by the little 
miss whom he saved from the ocean 
waves; but he is still the most 
cherished companion of his grate- 
ful master. mG. 
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“THE OLD >MAN.” 


“The old man thinks I’m pretty 
extravagant,” and “I’m looking for 
a check from the old man.” Who is 
the old man, boys, of whom I hear 
you speak? Can it be that you are 
referring to your father, whose hair 
is turning gray and whose form is 
beginning to bend under the bur- 
den of a heavy load? 

It is not so much the extrava- 
gance to which I wish to call your 
attention as it is to the expression, 
“the ald man.” Did it ever occur 
to you that toiling for you had help- 
ed to make those old knees so un- 
certain? Did you ever think that 
anxiety for your welfare, now that 
you are in the prime of youth, and 
beset by the greatest temptations 
that you ever will have to meet, is 
bleaching those once raven locks? 
Yes, boys, all this and more; the 
angel mother that risked her life to 
give you yours, must be provided 
for; and perhaps you have a sister 
those same old hands for support. 
whom you love that also looks to 

You may make far more for the 
support of the family than you re- 
ceive, I do not question that. You 
ought to give more than you re- 
ceive. 

You are now in the flower of 
manhood; be noble; do not be 
ashamed to speak the word ‘“fa- 
ther,” with the same respect you 
did in those bygone days when you 
rode to and from the barnyard on 
those then strong shoulders. Re- 
member that God gives us but one 
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father, and let us not add sorrow 
to his burden by referring to him 
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as “the old man,” or “the old gov- 
ernor.” 


Glimpses of Progress. 


In the face of increasing tempta- 
tions, which give rise to greater va- 
riety of crimes, there is a sentiment 
growing up that makes for right- 
eousness. While criminal actions of 
all kinds are reported daily with- 
out apparently exciting any great 
outburst of indignation, the fact re- 
mains that society is getting bet- 
ter, We are perhaps drifting, away 
from the old prohibitory policy, the 
negative method of meeting evil, 
but we are approaching more effi- 
cient, more effective means of 
ameliorating undesirable conditions. 
Positive, rather than negative, 
teaching is emphasized. Iconoclas- 
tic tendencies are giving way to 
constructive ones. In short it is now 
a doctrine of ideal. Elevate the 
standard and the uplifting of so- 
ciety follows as a natural sequence. 

To illustrate and enforce the fore- 
going fact, let us note the tendency 
with respect to intemperance. Fifty 
years ago “prohibition” was the cry 
in all parts of the country, and the 
indications were that this idea of 
suppression by force would obtain 
in all the States of the Union. In 
fret, fifteen States enacted prohi- 
bitory laws, but the experiment 
proved a failure, and all but three 
of these Stites hove abandoned the 
policy. In Maine,Kansas and North 
Dakota, the policy is still maintain- 


ed, Now the point to note is this, 
abandonment of the prohibition of 
the liquor traffic was not followed 
by an increase in drunkenness, but 
the reverse was true. Says Frank 
Foxcroft in the March number of 
The Atlantic Monthly, “Whatever 
fluctuations may appear in short 
periods of time or in some localities, 
there can be no doubt that during 
the last half century there has been 
a great improvement in the habits 
of the American people at large, as 
regards intemperance.”” He then 
proceeds to show the advantage of 
the local option system over pro- 
hibition. It is impossible to super- 
impose a system of morals upon the 
people. If there be real character 
development, it will come as a re- 
sult of voluntary response to high- 
er ideals. Suppression in one direc- 
tion is generally followed by ex- 
pression in another. Only when 
there is voluntary obedience to the 
right, is there real growth. Now 
the point of al this is, that we have 
really progressed in the matter of 
intemperance during the last half 
centry; that a deeper moral stigma 
attaches to drunkenness than ever 
before ; that a healthful public senti- 
ment is making it entirely unpopu- 
lar to indulge in drink and cigar- 
ette smoking; that by recognizing 
the right of individual imitiative, 
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and appealing to the higher motives 
of mankind, a staple and promising 
era of progress has been ushered 
in. 


E, J. Dillon, in an article in a re- 
cent issue of the Review of Re- 
views, predicts the doom of Russian 
autocracy. The public has spoken 
in no uncertain terms, and the ans- 
wer of January 22nd, is by no 
means final. The present disastrous 
defeat of Kuropatkin may prove to 
be a factor in the ultimate success 
of the revolutionary movement. 

An interesting feature of the 
present agitation is the document 
presented by Russian women to the 
Czarine, asking her intercession in 
behalf of Russian mothers. |The 
document reflects intelligence and 
a high conception of the principles 
that underlie true moral and _ so- 
cial progress. With such intelligent 
forces at work, Russia can hardly 
fail to develop a high order of civil- 
ization. 


Cormorant trusts are receiving 
a set-back that bodes well for the 
industrial situation. Current car- 
toons forcefully indicate the admin- 
istration attitude with respect to the 
most gigantic combinations that 
now excite the fears of the public. 
The “Standard Oil’? seems to be 
the central target at present. 


The session of the Utah Legisla- 
ture is drawing to a close. One of 
the most important questions con- 

‘sidered by the legislators is the edu- 
cational question. During the en- 
suing two years the people should 
consider this matter seriously, and 
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act for the best interests of the 
whole State. 


Perhaps the 
final basket- 
ball game of 
the season 
will be played 
here’ March 
31, between 
our boys and 
the Wheaton 
College 
team. This 
is the cham- 
pion team of 
the world. 
Our boys are 
again in good 
form, and we 
expect to see 
: some clever 
playing and a rousing game. 


i 5 raed 


The talk made to the boys March 
6th, by Mr. Teetzel, our athletic 
coach and trainer, seemed to fill 
them with enthusiasm. Many who 
have been here three and four years 
are out for the first time, We anti- 
cipate good results. 


The February number of the 
Wyoming Student states that the 
Judicial Committee of the Nebras- 
ka Legislature has recommended 
that the anti-football bill be passed. 
If it becomes a law, it will be a 
criminal offense to participate in 
this popular sport. 


We are glad that Richards has 
sufficiently recovered from the ef- 
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fects of the operation for appendi- 
citis to be able to return home and 
await the beginning of the next 
school year. 


Arrangements are being made to 


have the annual class contests come 
off near the last of this month. 


From the strenuous efforts being 
made by the H. S. Seniors, it is 
quite evident that they will be the 
victors. It will be remembered by 
many, that the ’05’s were just three 
behind the victorious Commercials 
in the meet last spring. They still 
have all their strong men, while 
hardly a Commercial point winner 
remains. 


Among the many interesting cuts 
in the March number of the Chem- 
awa American, appear some in 
which we are particularly interest- 
ed—the light and heavy football 
teams, and the girls’ and boys’ bas- 
ket ball teams. 

A group of beautiful trophies in- 
dicates that the Indian boys and 
girls have often tasted of victory, as 
well as of the sweets in the fruit 
pantry, a corner of which is also 
shown. 


If you haven’t seen the picture 
of the girls’ basket ball team, in the 
January number of the Omaha 
High School Register, look at it. 
It’s quite a novelty. 


In order that none of the boys be 
hindered in active track work, only 
the decisive games of the class lea- 
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gue will now be played. The H. S. 
’o8’s is the only team that has not 
met defeat, Should they defeat the 
Commercials in the next game, the 
trophy will be theirs, otherwise, a 
game between the Commercials and 
the ’o6’s will be necessary to de- 
cide the championship. 


On the 3rd inst., the H. S. ’06’s 
defeated the Apollo team of Am- 
erican Fork by a score of 60 to 7. 


The final game of the League 
series was played here last Satur- 
day liga between our school 
and the S. S. D. of Ogden. From 
the start ic sy mpathy “of the house 
was with the visiting team. Wheth- 
er the fact of their being deaf and 
dumb was a real disadvantage or 
not, the house conceded that it was, 
and this, in connection with the vast 
difference in weight. between the 
teams, brought forth loud and pro- 
longed cheers for every clever play 
made by the little fellows, and these 
were not a few. The cheers for our 
boys were few and tame, notwith- 
standing the score was 58-8 in our 
favor. 


At a meeting of the representa- 
tives Of thesAWG. (Us. Salus 
U. of U., and B. Y. U., in Salt Lake 
City last Saturday, May 2oth was 
selected as the date for the annual 
intercollegiate athletic meet. The 
contract of last year’s meet was ad- 
opted with a few alterations re- 
garding the management of the 
contest. The object this year will 
be to let nothing about the contest 
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drag. The A. A. U. rules were ad- 
opted and will govern all meets in 
the future. The organization was 
made a permanent one so that here- 
after the preliminary work of or- 
ganization will be eliminated. 

In the drawing for the rooting 
sections of the bleachers, the B. Y. 
U., was favored in securing the best 
position. We are to sit on the first 
section of bleachers north of the 
grand stand, which is opposite the 
finish of the short distance races. 
These positions will rotate from 
year to year so that no school will 
occupy the same position twice in 
succession. The grand stand will 
be reserved for the general public. 

Besides the four-cornered meet, 
we atranged for a dual meet with 
both the U. of U. and the L. D: S: 
U. The former meeting will be on 
our own campus, on April 22, and 
the latter on May 6th, also at Pro- 
vo. 


The last of this season’s games 
was played in the Gym Saturday 
evening, March rith, between the 
White and Blue boys and the S. S. 
D. team of Ogden. Considering the 
handicap under which the visiting 
team played, they did excellent 
work, This was the deciding game, 
and was easily won by the home 
team, with a score of 58 to 8. 

The boys have done excellent 
work throughout the whole season, 
and now hold the State champion- 
ship. 


The “Preps” went to Heber Fri- 
day, March toth, and played bas- 
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ket ball with the Heberites. It was 
only a repetition of the first game 
between them, the visitors winning 
by a score of 18 to 8. The next 
night, however, the Heber lads 
went in for victory and when the 
end of the second half was called, 
they had defeated the visiting team 
by a score of 13 to 7. The Subs are 
wondering how it all happened. 


Miss Nelke, 
Prot. Lund; 


and two of 
his students, 
Pearl Boren 
and Mabel 
Borg, gave a 
recital in the 
L."DEZS Us 
March 2nd, 
which is re- 
portedto 
have been a 
decided — suc- 
cess. Prof. 
Lund render- 
ed a number 
of Schubert’s 
selections. 

J Misses Borg 
oren were able assistants. 


and B 


Miss Jennie Thompson, one of 
the fairest lady singers of our num- 
ber, has fled. She will make her 
home in central Illinois. In our 
last recital she gave “Aria” from 
Sampson and Delia, ending on high 


i. 


In a recent letter from Willarg 
Andelin he states: ‘I have still the 


186. 


confidence in his (Prof. Lund’s) 
method of teaching that I ever had. 
T haven’t had to change my method 
of production any whatever. My 
voice is higher, lower and of more 
volume.” 


We are also pleased to hear of the 
progress made by Mr. Claire Reid, 
who has for the past year been 
studying in Boston. He will do the 
work of two years in one and wi'l 
probably be with us next winter. 


We will hear from Prof. Lund 
at our next recital. He will sing 
some of his favorite Schubert se- 
lections. 


Exchanges. 


The February number of The 
Orderly, from Portland, contains 
two unusually interesting and well- 
written stories. 


He—"Yes, I loved a girl once, 
and she made a fool of me.” 

She—“Some girls do make a 
lasting impression, don’t they ?”— 


Ex. 


The following from the Michi- 
gan Daily of February 24th is the 
sequel to an extract from the same 
source that appeared in our columns 
a few weeks ago: 

Kirkham Wins Out. 


The sophomore lits held their ora- 
torical program last night with the 
following results: First, Francis Kirk- 
ham, whose subject was “Evolution 
vs. Revolution.” 
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Mr. Kirkham was one of our 
foremost students and debaters here 
last year, and we rather expected 
him to give a good account of him- 
self at Michigan. 


Teacher—‘“Jimmy, can you tell 
me how iron was discovered >” 

Jimmy—‘T heard father say they 
smelt it.’—Ex. 


There is no fixed rule in life for 
the benefit of all. Sampson got into 
trouble because he got his hair cut, 
and Absalom got into trouble be- 
cause he didn’t.—E-x. 


The Advance from the Pawnee 
City Academy, Pawnee City, Neb., 
and the Orange and Black, from 
Waterloo, lowa, are among our 
new exchanges. 


The Recorder of the Springfield, 
Mass., High School, has an inter- 
esting exchange column. 


The Wa Wa, from the Puget 
Sound Academy, is an interesting 


little sheet, but lacks an Exchange 


department. 


Education is a conquest, not a 
behest—it canot be given; it must 
be achieved, And the value of edu- 
cation lies not in its possession, but 
in the struggle to secure it—The 
Philistine. 


We are pleased to note the cut on 
the cover page of the Student Life. 
Miss Edna Daniels was one of our 
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students until her parents removed 
to Logan. 


The latest number of the Chro- 
nicle is unusually good. The story 
by Girard Hale, and the poem by 
“R. T.” are especially attractive, 
while most of the other material is 
spicy. 

Mary had a little lamp, 

A jealous lamp no doubt ; 
For when Mary’s beaux came 
The lamp went out, you bet! 
Ex. 


Alumni Notes. 


The following alumni have re- 
cently received recognition at the 
hands of Governor Cutler: 

Caleb Tanner, appointed State 
Engineer. 

John DeGray Dixon, appointed 
Secretary of the State Land Board. 

Charles A. Glazier, appointed 
State Bank Examiner. 

Class of ’98. 

A. C. Nelson, B. Pd., State Su- 
perintendent of Public Instruction. 

Reinhard Maeser, B. Pd., a 
member of the faculty of the L. D. 
S. University. 

Pj. Jenson: Bs Pd. Prot, of 
Pedagagy, L. D. S. University. 

Sam E. Hinckley, B. Pd., Loan 
and Insurance agent, Provo. 

Leah Dnuford Widtsoe, B Pd., 
for some time head of the Domestic 
Science work, B. Y. University, 
now the wife of Dr. J, A. Widtsoe 
of the Agricultural College. 

J. Urban Allred, B. Pd., a promi- 
nent business man at Raymond, 
Canada. 
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To many of our readers, the 
names of Mr. Horace Secrist and 
Mrs. May Alexander Secrist will 
still be familiar. They were both 
prominent students here in 1902 
and ’03. Two years ago Mr. Secrist 
entered the University of Wiscon- 
sin. At the close of his first year he 
returned and married Miss May 
Alexander, who accompanied him 
East last fall. 


The following extract from a per- 
sonal letter to the editor is consider- 
ed of enough general interest to be 
placed before our readers: 

No doubt you would be interest- 
ed to know my opinion of the Uni- 
versity and the work it is doing. I 
shall try to speak from an unbiased 
standpoint, yet even in doing so, I 
do not hesitate at all to pronounce 
it among the strongest, if not the 
strongest, University of the middle 
West. Especially is this true with 
respect to the History and Econo- 
mics departments of the College of 
Letters and Science. It is also true 
in respect to the Engineering and 
Agricultural Colleges, which make 
up a part of the University. With 
Prof. Ely and Dr. J. R. Commons— 
one of the experts lately employed 
by the Industrial Commission 
—at the head of the Economics 
department, and Frederick Jackson 
Turner and Dana Carlton Munro 
at the head of the History depart- 
ment, you cannot doubt what I say 
in relation to these schools. I am 
more than satisfied with the school. 
It is democratic in spirit’ and broad 
and massive in conception, Great 
emphasis is put upon graduate as 
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well as under-graduate work, The 
whole spirit of. the institution is to 
do something more than graft into 
its students other people’s ideas; it 
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work that is a contribution to learn- 
ing. To me this is the proper con- 
ception of a great university, and 
since the University here is built 
upon that model it suits me well. 


is to bring out of the student some 


EDWARD H. SNOW, 
President St. George Stake. 


JOHN D. DIXON, 
Secretary State Land Board. 


BEEBE. 
Bank Examiner. 


w. ©. 
National 


J. R. MURDOCK, 
Of the Presidency of Wasatch Stake. 


Clayton T. Teetzel, B. Y. U. Coach. 
(See page 189.) 
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Athletics to the Front. 


As soon as it 


was definitely 
decided to 
secure the 
services of an 
Bea ster a 
coach, en- 
quiries were 
made at sev- 
eral of the 
prominent 
universities 
looking to the 
recommenda- 
tion of a com- 
petent = man. 
Michigan re- 
Sip) hc ed 
promptly in 
her choice of 


Clayton T. Teetzel of the Law class 
of 1900. 

Following are the main points 
submitted in relation to his athletic 
career * 

In the fall of 
Englewood High School, Chicago, 


‘94 he entered 


and rapidly gained distinction in 
football, baseball and track athle- 
tics. The last two years he served 
as captain of both the football and 
the track teams. 


In ’97 he entered the University 
of Michigan and began the study of 
law. During his freshman year he 
played left end on the football team 
and also won his “M” in track ath- 
letics. The two remaining years he 
did excellent service as right half 
back on the University team, and 
also won signal recognition on the 
track. He still holds the University 


_440-yard record, at 50 seconds, and 


the 150-yard record, at 15 I-5 sec- 
onds. In addition to this, he tied 
with several other men for the 4o0- 
yard indoor record, at 43-5 sec- 


onds. 


After graduating in 1900 he had 
charge of the physical training and 
coaching of the athletic teams of the 
Michigan State Normal College at 
Ypsilanti for three years. During 
the fall of the last two years he 
coached the Benton Harbor football 
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team which holds the championship 
‘of Michigan for its class. 

The above, in short, is Mr. Teet- 
zel’s record as an athlete and as an 
athletic trainer. He comes to us late 
in the season, but already a marked 
impetus has been given to athletic 
training, and new life has taken 
hold of the boys. We do not expect 
to sweep everything before us in 
the spring meet, but we do expect 
to contribute a fair portion of the 
interest on that occasion. 

The University extends a hearty 
greeting to our enthusiastic and 
competent trainer, and assures him 
a full and unstinted co-operation in 
his plans and labors. 


THE WOMEN’S ANNUAL. 


The next regular issue of the 
WHITE AND BLUE will be the Wo- 
They 


working upon the preliminaries for 


men’s Annual. have been 


some time, and altho we are quite 
in the dark as to the details of their 
plans, we feel assured that they are 
going to give us something spicy. 
It is to be the edition falling nearest 
to the proverbial April first, but we 
do not know if this is in and of it- 


self a significant fact or merely a 
coincidence. 
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CONTINUITY. 


The beautiful spring weather of 
the past few weeks has apparently 
engendered a spirit of restlessness 
in our school. As a result our num- 
bers are diminishing very material- 
ly. It may be that some have very 
good reasons for going home at this 
season of the year. Spring work is 
on and their presence is needed on 
the farm. And perhaps, too, a re- 
turn now to the farm, or the ranch, 
or the bench, as the case may be, 
will secure to them the privilege of 
returning again next year, To all 
such we have nothing but com- 
mendation and encouragement. But 
after making due allowances for all 
these unavoidable circumstances 
that intervene to prevent the ener- 
getic from realizing fully their in- 
tellectual desires, we still feel that 
there are just grounds for criticism 
and urgent need of 
along this line. 


suggestion 
Spring with its 
accompanying rejuvenation of trees 
and flowers, of plants and shrubs, 
should inspire all with a lively in- 
terest in the closing work of the 
semester. The erratic tendency that 
finds expression in out dor sports, 
and dreamy loitering under the 
class recitations, 
should be checked; and teachers 
and students should unite in an ef- 


trees = during 
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fort to carry to successful issue the 
plan for the season’s work. It is the 
mark of a strong mind to resist side 
attractions and resolutely to per- 
severe in the course of action ad- 
opted. Weaklings and those afflict- 
ed with ennui may drop out, but 
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their banners, will push bravely on 
to the end. Nothing but sheer ne- 
cessity will draw them away from 
their work until they can retire with 
honor to themselves and well merit- 


ed commendation from their Alma 


those with “success” written on. Mater. 
a, 
Locals. 
THE BACHELORS’ LEAGUE. KINDERGARTEN NOTES. 


An event which created no little 
stir among the unmarried ladies at 
the ’o5 party was the reading of 
the “Articles of Confederation of 
the Bachelors’ League.’ The pre- 
amble reads as follows: 

“We, the bachelors of the class 
of 1905, in order to form a more 
perfect union, and to protect our- 
selves against the Common Enemy, 
do hereby establish and ordain this 
constitution, which shall be a bea- 
con light to our brothers in distress 
for all time.” 

At first the thing was very un- 
popular, and had it not been for the 
strenuous efforts of the class “hot 
air dispensers,’ Messrs Day, Wil- 
son and Walsh, it would have been 
utterly stamped out by the indig- 
nant members. Before the end of 
the evening, however, the member- 
ship list boasted of the names of 
three of its most bitter enemies, 
Misses Ella Larsen, Sytha Brown 
and Violet Taylor. 


Mrs. Dusenberry and a number 
of the girls attended the opera, 
“Nother Goose,” in Salt Lake last 
Tuesday evening. They enjoyed it 
greatly and say that the costumes 
were gorgeous. while the stage set- 
tings and scenic effects have never 
been equalled in Utah. 


The children enjoyed their visit 
to the fire department last Monday, 
very much. When the horses were 
driven out, they all became excited, 
and one little girl cried, “Oh, look 
at ’em! they’re just a’passing.”” The 
children have spent the week mak- 
ing hose-carts. 


Here’s one from Physiology :— 

Instructor C. (picking up the 
stethescope)—"Miss Hindley, we'll 
try you first.” 

Edith—What do you want, my 
heart ?” 


And two from Botany :— 
Instructor V. B.—‘There are 
two classes of seedlings; those with 
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naked ovaries we call gymno- 
sperms. Gym}\ is simply a term 
meaning naked.’ 

Bro. S. (wisely)—“Oh, now I 
get a better understanding of what 
gymnasium really means.” 


Instructor V. B.—‘Alright, that 
may be so. But you see there is a 
difference in plants. Now take an 
apple-limb, for example. You could 
put that in the ground and leave it 
for a hundred years and it would 
not grow. I know that from per- 
sonal experience, for I tried it my- 
self once.” 


A certain, or uncertain, young 
man met a crowd of the girls go- 
ing from one building to the other, 
and he audaciously exclaimed: 
“Well, what’s let out?’ It wasn’t 
a second until he wished he could 
be “let out” of receiving thrusts 
from the many daggers that were 
looked at him. 


THE FOURTH YEAR PARTY. 


Perhaps the most interesting event 
in the history of the Fourth Year 
class occured Saturday evening, 
March 4th, when the annual class 
party was held. Most of the mem- 
bers of the class were present, and 
there were also in attendance a few 
other students and members of the 
faculty. To say that all had an en- 
joyable time is speaking modestly. 

The evening’s program com- 
menced with some selected games 
which affortded much merriment. 
Later, when all the guests had ar- 
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rived, a march was begun on the 
piano and then there was rushing 
for partners and the grand march 
commenced. It was interesting to 
see the little red and pink wind- 
mills whirl, and to hear the laugh- 
ter of the marchers. 


The marching was introductory 
to a’ series of prize contests which 
next held forth. The prize potato- 


masher, for the person moving 
three large potatoes across the 


room on a small spoon in the least 
time, was awarded to Elmer Ja- 
cobs. Francis Shelton ate a dry 
cracker and whistled “Yankee 
Doodle” in five minutes and receiv- 
ed as a reward a tin whistle. A pair 
of curling tongs was awarded Don- 
ald Forsyth for successfully imitat- 
ing the ladies at the toilet. Ella 
Larson was successful in imitating 
mankind in general. The contest in 
illustrating on the black board a 
plano rendition of “After the Ball,” 
evoked considerable merriment. 
Fantastic figures of all kinds re- 
sulted. The prize, a pretty picture, 
was given to Miss Taylor. 

The intervals of time between 
contests were made bright by songs 
from some of the girls, and short 
talks by the class president and 
Professor Brown. 

So far we scarcely had time to 
admire the unique and_ tasteful 
decorations that embellished the 
room, The first thing of interest 
was the beautiful class banner on 
which were the words, “Perfection 
is Our Aim.” Perfedtion must 
surely have been the aim of the 
cominittee on decorations. | Crape 
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paper with the class colors was 
neatly arranged across the room. 
Along the black boards and on the 
walls were shields with the national 
colors, small flags, pictures and 
minor decorations. 

When the time came for the 
drawing of partners and leaving 
the beautifully decorated study 
room for the room where tables 
were spread with good things and 
decorated neatly with fresh carna- 
tion and class colors, the time was 
well advanced, but all were smiling 
and happy. Partners were at length 
secured and the chairs around the 
tables were filled. The refresh- 
ment girls in black were not slow, 
and we were soon partaking of ice 
cream, candy and fruit. 

Next came the toatsts, and they 
were delightful. Our president was 
running over with talk, and 
throughout the whole proceedings 
he showed himself to be a good 
toastmaster. Prof. Brown was re- 
minded incidentally that he should 
have brought his “better-half” 
along, He replied that he had a 
good substitute in his daughter. 
Miss Chamberlain, in her prog- 
nostication, was the last of the class 
to reach the nether world, and she 
was then the guest of the “Old 
Gentleman.” She told us what she 
saw there, and we shuddered in- 
voluntarily at our future prospects. 

It was twelve o'clock when the 
revelers reluctantly arose to go 
home. All said that they had had a 
first-class time, and would surely 
remember the brilliant affair. 
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For a sample of what our boys in 
the Wood Working department can 
do we ask you to step into the 
Waite AND BLUE office and in- 
spect the handsome roll top desk 
which they have just completed for 
us. It is an excellent specimen of 
workmanship, and reflects credit 
upon the head of the department, 
and. shows marked native ability 
upon the part of the workmen 
themselves: 


Prof. H. S. Clark of the Chicago 
University will appear in dramatic 
recital here this evening. It will be 
remembered that Prof. Clark ap- 
peared before us in two programs 
last year and was criticised for 
giving us an interpretative lecture 
in the evening when we were led 
to expect a dramatic recital. We 
hope he will not make the same 
mistake this time. Prof. Clark is 
rated as one of the foremost dra- 
matic readers of the day, and we 
expect something rare. 


When troubled with your eyes, 
get relief by seeing Dr, Heindsel- 
man, Taylor Bros. Co. 


We'll lay the capstone to our list 
of victories (?) when we meet the 
team from Wheaton, Ill. This is 
the team that handed out defeat to 
the L. D'S, DU: boys at St. Louis 
last summer. The game will be pull- 
ed off March 2sth. 


Same place; same work. Clean- 
ing, deying and repairing. Tem- 
pleton Cleaning Co., opposite P. QO. 
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Your first concern now is your 
education. If the question, “How 
can I most certainly earn during the 
summer vacation, enough money to 
pay for the following year’s school- 
ing?’ is a serious one for you, you 
cannot afford to dismiss the agency 
business without serious considera- 
tion. The Success Magazine has 
no ‘snaps,’ nor does it give some- 
thing for nothing, but it does have 
lucrative work for the right men. 
Write for further information, 607 
Templeton Building, Salt Lake. 


Ezra Chrisjensen, principal of 
the Rexburg Academy, visited us 
Tuesday of last week, and address- 
ed the students in the morning. 


At the ’o5’s Contest Social, Mr. 
Forsyth drew the number which re- 
quired him to imitate a girl getting 
ready for a party. To say that he 
did well does not half express it. 
He has certainly watched the ladies 
use hairpins, rats, powder and neck 
ribbons. But the most natural fea- 
ture was, that he was not ready ‘at 
the appointed time. He won the 
prize fairly. 


'-Mr.Teetzel seems pleased with 

athletic conditions and thinks that 

the boys will do well by spring. 
The track is now ready for use. 


For shoe repairing and rubber 
heels, go to Bert Hedquist, 89 
Academy Avenue. 


‘Best Groceries at lowest prices. 
Wilford Perry, 


Fa 
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“Are you any relation to Pete 
Peterson ?” oe 

Hans Peterson—‘No; he is a 
Danishman.’ 


Friday, March 3rd, the school 
took a half holiday so that the boys. 
might work on the campus. 


Jos. McAllister sang in Devotion- 
al, Friday morning. 


The Student Body will give a 
program during Theology hour 
once a month. The first was given 
on Tuesday of last week.. L. EL 
Eggertsen gave a talk that was 
“Worth While.” Piano selections 
were rendered by Mabel Borg and 
Wilford McAllister. ; 

In buying jewelry; watch and 
jewelry repairing, it is of the ut- 
most importance to go to Taylor 
Bros. Co., where the best goods are 
sold, at the lowest possible price, 
and the repairing is of the most su- 
perior character. Call and be con- 
vineed, 


‘ 


Only another week to wait and 
we will see the best game of basket 
ball ever played in Utah. B. Y. UL 
vs. Wheaton. Remember the date, 
March 25th. 


Harvey discovered the circula- 
tion of the blood, but Alexander 
says he can't locate Osten’s heart. 


Stallings—"‘Just show me _ the 
color of the girl that can catch me!” 
That’s easy, Redd. 


Prominent students from whom a se'sction will very likely 
be made.to meet the B. Y. C. in debate next May. 
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In speaking of feeling bad about 
being the slowest man on the track, 
you ought to see Kim—ball. 


Why was Kimball so serious 


when he asked Prof. Osmond 
about the “Breach of Promise 
Law ?” 


This is the way we get ’em: 

“Miss Hardy, givé us a local, 
please.” 

“T don’t know none.” 

She might have said something 
about the weather anyway, if noth- 
ing more than to tell us she expect- 
ed a little more Snow this month. 


Bulbs for indoor and outdoor 
planting now ready. 
Wilford Perry, 
208 West Center Street. 


V Statement of Student Body, 
March 13, 1905: 
Bal, fron last yearscy..< $ 55.11 
Basket ball games ..../. 323.95 
Refund from Logan trip 74.00 
Refund from Ogden trip 40.80 
W.S.A. on last vear debt 16.60 
Student Body fees ...... 28.00 
Total receipts .e.2455. $538.26 
Disbursements ......... 538.10 
Balance on hand ..... 16 


Geo. C. Lindsay, Treas. 


One of the Art classes took a 
lesson on Temple hill Friday. The 
Professor is no doubt trying to 
combine the romantic with the prac- 
tical. 
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The anual ball.of the Normai 
School was given in the Gymna- 
sium last Friday evening. The mu- 
sic and the floor were excellent and 
the genuine social spirit present ad- 


ded to the success of the party, 
making it one of the best balls of 
the season. 


Illness in the family of Mr. 
Cram has detained him from school 
the greater part of the last two 
weeks, which accounts for the lack 
of Arts and Industry notes in this 
issue, 


At last an emergency exit has 
been. provided the gymnasium. Al- 
though it has, fortunately, never 
been needed, the provision gives 
an added sense of security. 


Advice to the Editor: Work while 
it is day, for the (K)night cometh 
when no Man(gum) worketh. 


The Rialto was photographed 
last Friday. 


Students other than those of the 
Natural Science department are 
seen exploring Temple Hill. 


Prof. Hickman—‘Miss B., IT sup- 
pose you intend coming back and 
graduating next year?” 

Miss B.—‘Yes—if nothing hap- 
pens.” 


It is to be hoped that Lorena has 
found out whether or not buffaloes 
eat cattle, 
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Prof. Hickman entertained the 
’o6 class with one of his orations 
written while he was attending Ann 
Arbor. He introduced us to the Su- 
preme Orator, Lord Brougham, 
noted for his famous orations in de- 
fense of Caroline of England. The 
paper shows polish and scholarship, 
and the end came too soon, leaving 
us a “taste” for more. 


Van B. (in Botany)—“Describe 
a Brazil nut, as to shape and form.” 

Student—“Tt’s an oblong tri- 
angle.” 


Teacher (to unprepared student) 
—“‘Well, you got another goose egg 
to-day. By the look of your record, 
I would think you were preparing 
to set up in the poultry business.” 


, 


The Training School entertain- 
ment given Friday evening, the 3rd 
inst., was unusually successful. The 
ease and the grace with which the 
“little folks” rendered their various 
roles, elicited well merited applause 
from all. A little girl from Miss 
Talmage’s department acted as 
master of. ceremonies, while the 
opening and closing prayers were 
offered by small pupils from the 
lower grades. They rendered their 
parts most creditably. The exer- 
cises were spicy and reflected ori- 
ginality of taste, and the skill of the 
trainers, who should certainly feel 
paid for their efforts. College Hall 
was filled with interested listeners, 
many of whom were parents, who 
were evidently well pleased with the 
work being done for their children, 
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The Art clas was busy in the stu- 
dio drawing a picture of the cam- 
pus, when Profs. Osmond and 
Hickman dashed past the East en- 
trance on their cross- country run. 
Fear came over the students as the 
water colors shook and spilled, but 
they quietened when they took into 
consideration who was running, 


About three weeks ago a special 
cominittee from the Rialto, author- 
ized by the Student Body, entered 
into correspondence with the B. Y. 
C., of Logan, for the purpose of 
securing a debate. Our letter was 
favorably received, and terms were 
soon agreed upon. We submitted 
the following question: “Resolved ; 
that History has Demonstrated the 
Expediency of the Fifteenth 
Amendment.” 

The debate will occur near the 
midle of June. 


N. D. F.—“Tn what land would 
you be likely to flnd the most in- 
telligence ?” 

Prep. Student—‘In Hoagland.” 


Davis—‘Professor, does water 
expand by becoming warmer?” 

Prof. B.—“Of course, of course.” 

Davis—‘Then why doesn’t the 
Bear River overflow its banks in 
summer ?” 


Capt. Wakefield of the Cross 
Country Club, recommends run- 
ning down hill, for those who are 
unable otherwise to jar loose a few 
ideas, 
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If you haven’t tried Startup’s 
Choc-nut Rolls, you’ve missed 1. 

Latest—Cher-o Bar by Startup 
Candy Co, A cherry-n-ut-chocolate 
Bar, 10 cents. 

The Sweetest thing yet: Sweet- 
Kiss Chewing Gum. Three styles 
of package. 


Ella says if you are looking for 
a fair, square Deal, just call around. 


New Student—‘“Is Mr. Rasmus- 
sun a cripple?” 

Old Student—‘Oh, no, he is only 
commencing track athletics.” 


HIGH SCHOOL AND NORMAL DE- 
BATE. 


The question, “Resolved ; that the 
United States Should Establish and 
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Maintain a Court of Arbitration by 
which Capital and Labor Shall be 
Compelled to Adjust Their Diffi- 
culties,” was the bone of contention 
last Friday evening between the 
three best men from the H. S., and 
the three best men from the Nor- 
mal. Each made a commendable 
presentation of his subject, notwith- 
standing the magnitude and com- 
plexity of the great problem. 
Messrs Jacobs, Alleman and Ras- 
mussen of the affirmative, repre- 
sented the H. S., and Messrs Man- 
waring, Carroll and Robinson rep- 
resented the Normal. The judges 
decided in favor of the negative. 

Prof. Swenson ,one of the judges, 
made a very interesting, and we 
hope, profitable criticism upon the 
affair as a whole, and also upon 
each individual. 
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